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as well ns new address

Journal readers will confer a favor

upon the publisher if they will send
Information to this office of any news

stand, railway train or passenger
steamboat where a New York paper
should be on sale and the Journal is
not offered.

THE u/e/ijheh.
Official forecasts for to-day Indicate that It

will be cloudy and wanner; southwesterly winds.

Chief Conlin wants a thousand more

policemen. We must manage to catch
those burglars some way.

"With the advent of March the Coal
Trust will awaken to action. The Leg¬
islature should imitate its example.

The death of Henry C. Bowen re¬

moves one of the l&st of the old Anti-
Slavery men from the scene of action.

The Raines bill, ir successful, will
take several hundred thousand dol¬
lars from the charitable institutions of
this city.

The number of knock-outs which the
Tariff bill receives in the Senate must
make McKinley a little thoughtful now
end then.

Secretary Carlisle has found that
."sound money" doctrine is the open
eesame to the hearts of bankers in the
metropolis.

The Queens County towns are back
In the sheltering circles of the Greater
New York. They found it exceedingly
chilly outside.

The lesser baseball magnates talk of
making war on the larger ones. Noth¬
ing like a good quarrel to call atten¬
tion to the favorite game.

Ex-Mayor Gilroy is on the road to
flHot Springs, ex-Boss Croker is on the
deep blue sea, and Sheehan and the
tiger are left to their pwn devices.

Abd-ul Hamid is having a hard time
(trying to persuade Miss Barton that
the wicked Christians in Armenia have
J>een oppressing the Turks and slaugh¬
tering them.

The Boers do not intend to be taken
by surprise. They are getting vast
quantities of ball cartridges from Ger-
.»xiy. Thus the "honest broker" Wil-

helm does a stroke of business and
twists the British lion's tail at the
pame time.

Washington's Farewell Address was

read in the United States Senate by
Senator Frye, and read well. This was
a subject of comment, because it is
rare that the Senate furnishes a good
reader. Senator Gray, of Delaware,
proposed a resolution of thanks, which
was not perfunctory, because the ap¬
preciation of the Senate was genuine
and real, and the compliment to Sena¬
tor Frye was deserved. It is the first
time for years that the reading has
been intelligible, or that the compli¬
mentary resolution of thanks was de¬
served.

Cenator Morgan continues to do val¬
iant work in aid of Cuban liberty. On
Monday the debate on his concurrent

jftS/jlution was continued, and he urged
fc* vnmediate adoption. Senator White,
tt California, offered a substitute for
It, declaring that the Senate views with

regret the sufferings and destruction
accompanying the conflict now in prog¬
ress in Cuba, and expressing the trust
that the Executive Department will, at
an early day, recognize the belliger¬
ency of those in arma against Spain.
!A year has now elapsed since the
Cubans took up arms, and they have
forced Spain to admit that by loyal
and civilized methods she cannot sub¬
due them. Further waiting on the
part of the United States will look
Very much like moral cowardice.

SOUTH CAROLINA SYMPTOM.
Tillmanism is a local symptom of a

general disease. Tillman would have
been as short-lived as Coxey but for
the difference in their environments.
?The root of the evil is the same in both
cases.agricultural depression.
In the New England States the symp¬

toms are emigration and abandoned
farms. The environments and the
temper of the people prevent any other
manifestations. In the Middle States
they are similar, but more pronounced,
although less frequent, because the cli¬
mate is kinder and the soil richer.
There, too, the farmer has the allied
Industries of breeding and grazing to
assist him. The Western States have
counterparts for Tillman and Tillman¬
ism, as the indications of the same dis¬
ease which is intensified by hatred of
the railways. In the Southern States
there have been frequent and radical
Symptoms of the same unrest which
cached Its climax in Tillman and Till¬
manism as the South Carolina symp¬
toms. '

The disease is the same everywhere,
agricultural distress and poverty, the
mildest expression of which is: "Farm¬
ing doesn't pay." In his distress the
farmer is ready to accept ^ny nostrum
which the quack will guarantee to
cure poverty. He is constitutionally
gullible, and will sell his farm for a

gold briok or vote for a demagogue
with equal credulity. Tillman came

.;

i into notice as a dissatisfied farmer,
i He vilified and blackguarded till his
noisy nonsense attracted the attention
and won the credulity of the farmers.
To a certain degree he represents the
farmer disease. He poses as the rep¬
resentative of agricultural depression
with bucolic rudeness. For legislative
purposes he is no wiser and no more

effective than if he were_ a braying
ass behind a ten-*oot fence which he
has neither the fit to pull down nor

the agility to cl-fib over.

Mayor Strong says he is a straight
Republican and a partisan. But the
straight Republicans just now do not
believe in "reform."

AN ANTI-AMERICAN CAMPAIGN.
It is not a little singular that, just as

the troublesome Venezuela question
seems on the way to pacific settlement,
a determined campaign against the
building of the Nicaragua Canal by the
United States should have been organ¬
ized. Certain of our lofcal contem¬

poraries taJce the lead in this attack
on one phase of national expansion
with an enthusiasm which they would
hardly manifest if they could see that

they are performing an unpatriotic
work. Such journals seem to reflect
English rather than American senti¬
ment, and to be working for the ex¬

tension of British rather than Ameri¬
can trade. Who can accept seriously
the assertion that any Interoceanic
canal on this side of the Atlantic must
be a source of weakness, both strateg¬
ically and commercially, to the United
States? Will the great merchants and
shippers of San Francisco and New
York City, with their views of the vast
trade to be opened with the Orient
when the Nicaragua Canal is opened,
accept any such view as this? Will
the bankers and business men of this
metropolis, who know that the Nicara¬
gua Canal, in our hands, would bring
New York nearer to a dozen great
Oriental ports than London and Liver¬

pool are via the Suez Canal, consent to

accept any policy of hostility toward a

measure which, more than any one

thing, will contribute to make this the
first commercial city of the world?
The attempt to depict the creation of

the Nicaragua Canal as a national

peril must be relegated to the dark
closet where all the silly and unsub¬
stantial "bugaboos" are kept. If there
is a certain danger in a too stalwart
"jingoism," there is also peril of na¬

tional abasement in a jelly-flsh policy.
There is not much room for doubt
that our old friend John Bull is be¬
hind these dlmonstx-ations of alarm
about affairs in Nicaragua. He has
been busy there ever since he trained
his guns on Corinto. His agents have
been trying to purchase railroad privi¬
leges there, and they have been spread¬
ing with diligence the report that Con¬
gress would not sanction the canal. To
them also is due something of the

spirit of rebellion manifested in certain

provinces in Nicaragua. If England
were able to announce at the same

time that she had gracefully climbed
down from her lofty perch with regard
to Venezuelan boundaries, and had
succeeded In preventing Uncle Sam
from building the Nicaragua Canal,
she would consider that the victory be¬

longed to her. In point of fact she
would have gnt the best of the bar¬
gain.
Congress has been strangely neglect¬

ful at this session of a matter of such
far-reaching importance as the Nicara¬

gua Canal. Perhaps a little more zeal
would have been displayed if New
York City had herself manifested a

deeper Interest in it. Supine disregard
of grandiose opportunities will bring
rivals into the field. An eloquent voice
should be heard In Congress condemn¬
ing the absurd theory that England or

some other foreign Power might be
tempted to seize the Canal.if we build
it. We propose to construct the Inter¬
oceanic Canal and to own it; and we

intend to be strong enough on land and
sea to defend it should it ever become
necessary to do so.

Fifteen thousand more Spanish troops
will soon go to Cuba to help Weyler
with the slaughtering.

THE BEGINNING OF REVOLT.
Consolidation made rapi(» strides yes¬

terday at Albany. It would not be
strange if it were an accomplished fact
by the close of next week. But a delay
may arise at any moment because of
the growing fear of Mr. Piatt's scheme
of government commissions. The emi¬
nent boss finds a distrust of that
wholesale scheme pervading all the
principal cities of the State. Buffalo
has just issued its note of protest
against such a plan for surrendering
city rule into the hands of a single
man. "The published programme," re¬

marks the Buffalo "Express, a promi¬
nent Republican organ, "is to admin¬
ister this vast territory by State Com¬
missions for the next ten years, which
is estimated to be the length of time
needed for the change from separate
local governments to one municipality.
The Greater New York Commission is
to be made self-perpetuating."
There is the accent of distrust in the

comments of the Express, as if it ap¬
prehended that the next work of Mr.
Piatt would be the enslavement of
Buffalo. If /he can reach out for the
Consolidated governments of a com-,
munity of 4,000,000 inhabitants, he can

easily extend his authority so as to
reach the city by the Lake, and to

govern it from Albany* This healthy

fear of Mr. Piatt's latest ambitions
may cause a reaction against the

mighty scheme which he has con¬

cocted.

Governor Morton asks Piatt what the
wild waves are saying at Buffalo, but
the easy boss declines to believe that
the fresh water surges echo nothing
but McKinley the whole day long.

THE CASE OF PIERCE.
If the Board of Managers of the

Westchester Home decides t. brave

public opinion, and not to suspend the

recklessly cruel manager who seems to

have found in even the most trivial
circumstances an excase for beating
his helpless charges, It will show that
it has not kept up with the age. There
is little, if any, analogy between
Pierce's case and that of Superinten-
dent Brockway, of the Elmira Reform-

atory. Punishment by inflicting phys¬
ical pain enters into the scheme of the

Reformatory, but it is not supposed to
be necessary at a temporary home for

destitute children. Everything in such
an asylum should be conducted in a

spirit of tenderness and love. The
Westchester Institution is not a reform
school. Yet this man Pierce seems to
have made it a hell upon earth for

children, whose only offence was the

prankishness inseparable from their ex¬

treme youth.
To retain such a man in the very face

of enraged public opinion is in a cer¬

tain measure to sanction his abominai
ble course, which decency and charity
alike condemn. The boy who exhib¬
ited, at the hearing on Monday, the
scars of the brutal lashings given
him by Pierce furnished testimony
which ought to condemn the man. To
defend him is absurd; the avenging
scars cry out against him. The being
Who would whip a little girl becuuse
she could not eat the food placed be¬
fore her is not a flt person for the
guardianship of children. Cruelty is

ingrained in his nature.as is shown
by the little detail of the lashes tipped
with wire of his favorite whip, and his
mania for loading small boys with
chains. A board which will defend
such a monster seems itsel? to be badly
in need of overhauling.

International and local stocks have
shown a decidedly upward tendency
since the success of the bond sale be¬
came certain. All kinds of financial
enterprises have been strengthened by
the manifestation of such wonderful
popular interest and overwhelming con¬

fidence in the national finances. This
will surely operate with deterrent ef¬
fects of the most potent force on any
Continental Power which may have a

dispute with this country. That dis¬
pute will not become dangerous to the
peace of the nations, because no nation
on the globe will desire a war with a

country of such immense resources.

THE BERMUDA'S DETENTION.
The detention of the Bermuda dem¬

onstrates the activity of the Spanish
spies who swarm in our principal ports,
and also the fact that the T. nited
States faithfully discharges Its neutral¬
ity obligations. The arrest of General
Calixto Garcia and his men deprives
the struggling Cubans of very sub¬
stantial aid, but they will not fail be¬
cause it is lacking them. The incident
will probably serve to bring to a head
the debate in the Senate on the ques¬
tion of according belligerency to the
insurgents. Opinion in Madrid is said
to be much excited over reports from
this country that the President may
be impelled to recognition of the Cuban
patriots. Certainly the Spanish Cab¬
inet is doing all in its power to impel
him in that direction.In sending to the
island such a butcher as Weyler, and
in threatening a campaign of extinc¬
tion. If Congress were not actuated
by partisan motives, we should some

time ago have had a declaration which
would be worth more to Cuba than a

large army and two first-class fleets.
It is a pity that the spirit of party

should be allowed to interfere and to
check the generous impulses which
would be of so much importance to the
"Key of the Americas" just now.

Senator Morgan said the other day
that, in Spain's present temper, our

recognition of Cuba's patriots might
be considered as a "cause for war.

Spain knows too much to go to war

with us. She is well aware that there
would be nothing left of her but frag¬
ments after the first clash of arms.

Meantime she will capture all filibus¬

tering expeditions if they are managed
with the incaution which seems to
have characterized the preparations
for the departure of the Bermuda.

It looks as if Campos would have his
hands full taking c^re of the little
Spanish King and his mamma, without
bothering his head any farther con¬

cerning Cuba. Republicans and Social¬
ists are afoot in the Peninsula.

The difficult point in the settlement
of the Venezuela question seems to be
the "settled districts." England claims
that some forty thousand Englishmen
have been settled a long time in the
disputed territory, and intimates pretty
clearly that she will feel called upon to
protect her "subjects" if the arbitration
goes against her. It might be interest¬
ing to have the census of the popula¬
tion of Englishman in Venezuela care¬

fully taken. There is a very general Im¬
pression that Lord Salisbury has been
grossly deceived as to the number of
Settlef9. Some interested party has
magnified the population on the old
Southwestern plan. American traders
say that in the whole disputed region
there are but a few Englishmen.

Thumbnail Sketch No. 12.
Private Secretary Thurber.

Washington, Feb. 25..Thurber's nature is
hung like a pendulum. He is capable of

I king-worship to a profound degree. He
could, and does, sit in silent, rapt con¬

templation of Cleveland for hours. He will
revere him as the most tremendous man
of all the earth of any age. While thus im¬
pressed a wild glory will fill the heart of
Thurber; a glory which, while discoverable,
is not to be described.
And now the pendulum character of the

ljuiberlan emotion becomes apparent.
After some long period of prostration, be¬
fore his White Houss jess, it will sud¬
denly come to Thurber that he, too, must
partake of greatness. How else, indeed,could
he be found in the same landscape with
the President.in the next room, in sooth, to
a personage*-before whom such spindling
folk as Caesar, Napoleon, Washington, and
Lincoln dwindle, peak and pine?
Thereupon Thurber becomes perky, not

to say a bit. 6tnitty, and while never for¬
getting deep obelanco to his idol, does
not omit an occasional salaam to himself.
In Cleveland's first Administration Whit¬

ney produced Lauionty In this.the 6econd
Clevelandiad.Iyamont tools a portfolio,
and Don Dickinson, who had prevailed in
Person as the P. M. G. during the other
reign, but who was not to be present In
this, suggested Thurber. Dickinson, being
absent himself, no doubt deemed it worth
his political while to have one person of
his own sole construction very near the
throne. Hence Thurber.
Personally Thurber is an agreeable man;

what the Irelauders are fond of calling "a
good little man." His face is not the seat
of power, his outline Is shadowy, and there
is naught about him to suggest Thurber as
the lair of some mighty force. But if he
lack in virility he makes up in a faithful¬
ness that asks no questions, harbors no

doubt, while his large eyes, incapable of
one flash or frown of resentment, belong
with the untiring heart of a Scotch collie.
Thurber would follow his master to the
ends of Time, and die on his grave at last.
Thurber has never been taken seriously.

There is no reason why he should be. He
is always saying and doing the thing which
getj him laughed at. Once a correspondent
of the New York Sua was briefly dealing
with Thurber.
"You work hard Thurber," he said. Thur¬

ber had just turned away a bevy of callers.
I do work hard," replied Thurber, with

a sigh, as lie thought of the fardels of the
day. "And I'm only upheld by the knowl¬
edge that at 5 o'clock I will be free to
enter the presence of that Great Man
(Cleveland) and have the privilege of his
conversation."
Again, when another correspondent had

been introduced to Thurber, the latter
strove to put tne newsmonger at his ease.

By the way, an unnecessary effort on Thur¬
ber s pari.
"Weil, old man," quoth Thurber airily, as

the newsman arose to depart, "whenever
v ou re up to the White House come in and
see me. Then, as he thought the news

"^nmight 8uffer daunt and doubt in the
blinding presence of so much that was
brightly great, he continued: "I mean it.
C ome right in. Com<j right in and see me

,ut .^s .vou would anybody else."
i. carefully away in a sacred, secret

crypt, lhurber preserves the Bible where¬
on he took his oath of otflce as private sec¬
retary. One day, moved thereunto by a
knot of correspondents who, while main¬
taining grave, respectful faces, were sub¬
mitting Thurber's innocence to what is
colloquially termed "a jolly," Thurber
searched this precious, small tome from its
hiding place, Und it was solemnly passed
from hand to hand and admired. Thurber
told his hardened auditors that he was
keeping the little volume for posterity. It
should evermore be an heirloom in the
house of Thurber. With the eve of proph¬
ecy Thurber, gazing down the long, dim
aisles of coining time, could see in me ar¬
riving centuries the descendants of the clan
Thurber in possession of this book.of Itself
a patent to make them noble. He could
see how, on the 4th of every March, cen¬
turies into the hereafter, multitudes of
Thurbers would assemble from all the cor¬
ners of earth, and, first turning down the
gas to the dim, religious twilight, consist¬
ent with the ceremony, take from its nook
of safety this very Bible. As they stood
and gazed wordlessly thereon, some chief
of the tribe would at last break the silence
to tell them in detail the story of their
great ancestor and point backward to those
heights of the past to which his starlike
genius had panted and pushed its way.
It was for this Thurber fenced 'round his

little Bible with vast care, and after the
correspondents had handled and examined
it, Thurber wrapped it preciously in pro¬
tecting cloths, like a mummy, and restored
it to its nlch.
Senators and Representatives don't as a

rule like Thnrber. He shuts the door in
their faces; and, they say, doesn't alwavs
do it suavely, not to say softly. He is es¬

pecially distasteful as a character to Voor-
hees and to Mills. These Senators
.all of them, in fact.regard Thur¬
ber as a fashion of lackey, while on his
part.being somewhat educated to this view
by what passes about him.Thurber looks
on them as nobodies at all. The sad result
Is frequent clashes between these states¬
men of the upper house and Thurber. But
as the latter wont let them get to the
President, it must be admitted that so far
he gains a victory.
Just following the extra session of the

last Congress Thurt>«r's refusal to let Mills
see the President aroused that Senator to
such limit that he became, in fact, and for
the moment, an Elijah of politics. Voor-
hees was with him, and he, too, had been
turned down, but was suffering in silence
Representative Tarsney, of Missouri, was
also in the room.

''I've sacrificed all for him," observed
Mills, with a wild toss of his voice and re¬

ferring to Cleveland; "and now I'm refused
admission to him. My work in the repeal
of the purchasing clause of the Sherman
law has ruined me in my State. It has
ruined the party, too. You will see, sir "

said Mills, turning to Tarsney, "that next
tinie the Republicans will carrv your
State, and the Third party will carry
mine."

'

Mills wa.i right in his portent to the ex¬
tent of the Republicans carrying Missouri
which would have been a good record for
any professional prophet.

Cleveland has his jest with Thurber
albeit the latter never knows it, Coming
In from one of his celebrated duck hunts
the President conferred on Thurber a

large swan of the sex that votes. It was
a bird heavy with years and very tough;
this last being the reason of its selection
Thurber gratefully received it from the

President, together with manv injunctions
as to how it should be stuffed and dealt
with, and many proclamations touching its
delicacy and worth as a food.
The swan was taken to the home of

Thurber. It was about as large as Sind-
bad's roc. Thurber, inspired by the size
of the monster fowl, and clear]v confident
that it would be a pleasure to all con¬
cerned to dine off a bird killed bv a
President. concluded to make a feast

*

Thurber's guests assembled, and when he
was at the board's head ready with knife
and fork, the swan w;is brought from iiie
kitchen by a procession of Congos who
serve in the home of Thurber.
But when Thurber came to carve he

failed and fell away. It was like carvlne
a valise or the cutting up of a suit of
medieaval armor.
After one or two rallies to which Pick¬

ett's charges at Gettysburg was a move¬
ment full of slow hesitation Thurber, de¬
feated, beaten and overdone, sent' the
swan to the kitchen again. The sounds
which a trifle later fell about the ears of
the guests showed that the Intelligent
Congos had assailed the bird with an axe
When it again appeared men who saw
both scenes of devastation say that it
looked like the battlefield of Chicamaueua
the day after the fight.
Even then, however, and all dismembered

and piled in splinters though it was, the
swan defied all comers. It was too tough
for teeth and was sadly sent away.

It was a White House joke.this hardv
swan was.yet to this day Thurber doesn't
know it. He reported the bird to Cleve¬
land as something soft and dulcet as
love, and praised his generositv gratefullv
leveland never told Thurber that he was

only havin- fun with him; it wouM have
rived the JXhurber heart. A H L.

Duse in a Double Bill.
Duse donned Sicilian rags, that looked the

aroma of garlic, at the Fifth Avenue Thea¬
tre iast night, and over them she wore a

sickly white shawl that simply spoke Mul¬
berry street on a July afternoon. W e left
her dead in a white peignoir on Monday
night, and it seemed as though it was an-
other woman who shuffled on to the
Sicilian plaza as Santuzza in "Cavalleria
Rusticana" last evening. She was the
personification of unwashed misery, of the
peasant agony that wots nothing of soap
and water. Her face was drawn and hag¬
gard; her hair towsled in its blackness,
and she drew the sickly white shawl over
her shoulders as though she were physically
cold in her anguish.
Marguerite Gautler faded rapidly from

the mind, and Santuzza filled her place
rapidly, as one gorgeous picture in a pano¬
rama is gradually exterminated by the
glowing colors of another, And before
"Cavalleria Rusticana" had come to an end
we spontaneously declared, with the child-
like fervor that sees the best in the last,
that Santuzza was even mrire convincing
than Marguerite. A more woe-begone pic¬
ture of abandoned grief than this last night
Duse I have never seen. It was despair
that she showed us.the despair of the be-
11rayed woman, who, adoring her betrayer,
gees his affections hopelessly alienated. We
have had wronged ladies, not by the dozen,
but by the gross; we have seen them in
their black-gowned despondency, and their
smug efforts at luring forth our sympathy.
Duse gave us an interpretation that sim¬

ply penetrated into the fibres. What was

it that moved us so acutely? Was It the
'marvellous facial distress? Was it the rapid
change from black dlspair to the dawn of
a rosy hope, that we saw in her Interview
with Turiddu? Was it the faintly impas-
sioned utterances to which she resorted?
It is difficult to say. Certainly, it was not
the mere words that she spoke, for they
were unintelligible; nor was it any spec-
tacular effect, for the mise-en-scene was of
the cheapest and most threadbare. My own

opinion is that the almost tangible effect
of Duse's work was due to a finely at¬
tuned personality, the mysteries of which
we do not understand. I abhor mysticism;
I am the disciple of the matter-of-fact, but
Duse disturbe me. She plays upon the
strings of our sentiments. They respond to
her lightest touch in a perfectly lnexpliable
manner. Her language is gibberish to us

for the most part, but the libretto Is un¬

necessary.
The eyes of several hundred New York-

ers, whose ears were but a few hundred
yards from the bing-bang of the hideously
prosaic cable car, and who were comfort¬
ably seated at Broadway and Twenty-eighth
street "{think of the infamously sordid
sound of Broadway and Twenty-eighth
street) grew moist at the sorrows of the

(betrayed Satuzza. They saw her pleading
with Tariddu not to abandon her. They be-
held the light of love beaming in her face;
the peasant caresses with which she fondled
him; the mad jealousy with which she
gazed at her rival, Lola. And this little
trite, farclal episode called forth a great
wave of sympathy. There hare been far
more stirring incidents in a dozen plays
this season. Tell this slight and trivial
story to a manager, and you'll hear him
say: "To thin, very dry. Not original.
Chestnutty. Wouldn't run a week." Dose
took it, dusted it with the finest powdered
evictions, filled every nook and cranny
with intelligible human feeling, and it was
all not merely absorbing, but singularly
affecting.
There are people probably who will tell

such theatriatism and tricks, say I. As a

vou that it is all theatrical and tricky. Vive
matter of fact, it is realism and not na-

turalism. Naturalism has no place, on the
stage. Duse is not obliged to blacken her
finger-nails in order to make them look
filthy, as the finger-nails or Santuzza would
have been. Nor is she called upon to exude
an odor of the slums, as Santuzza un¬

doubtedly did. No, my little mannikins.
The mission of art on the stage I presume
is to idealize, and all that Duse does Is
idealized. Santuzza In the Sicilian plaza at
the Fifth Avenue Theatre Is a faf more pic¬
turesque creature than the Santuzza of real
life. The picture is realistic for all that.
It is also non-theatrical, that term, being
like most terms.purely comparative. The
footlights are always there, you know, and
as long as there are footlights there must
be a supposition of theatricalism. Duse is
the most non-theatrical actress on the stage
to-day, even if there are people who think
non-thetatricalism theatrical, and non-

| tricklness, tricky.
Following "Cavalleria" came that blithe¬

some little comedy, "La Locandiera,"
which gives Duse a chance to show us that
the smile and coquette is la Rejane. As
the Jolly little hostess, with the trio of lov¬
ers, she entertained us charmingly. I pre¬
fer her In the emotional work, however.
Her comedy is exquisite, but it appeals less
directly. It is not better than the comedy
of Rejane, and.and it Is all in Italian.
Yes; it is then that you feel that your edu¬
cation has been neglected. It Is then that
you wish you knew a little more Italian
than the expressions you acquired in your
musical studies. In her tragedy, you feel
that language is an absurdity that is almost
animal in its bald and almost sensual lux-
ury. You feel glad that there is no in¬
terruptions in the shape of common, bonal
new expression to the lovely emotional
symphony to which Duse introduces you.
You can study her far better without the
mental distraction of words. Again I es¬

pied a pitiful display of empty red Velvet
seats at the back of the house. Oh, the
timidity of the dollar-earners of this city,
frightened away from* an artist that they
cannot fail to understand, because she has
not been born in their language. oG and
see her. Fear nothing. Sit there and
bask In the ineffable charms of her per¬
sonality. Cover that conspicuous red vel¬
vet with your appreciative forms, for good¬
ness sake.
There is one point in which Duse resem-

bles Bernhardt, and that is in the abdom-
inal carriage. Both Bernhardt and Duse
evidently despise the pectoral charms that
are traditionally supposed to constitute the
major portion of feminine attractiveness.
Can It be that tragedy lurks In the abdo-
men? I wonder. ALAN DALE.

An TTnlneUy House.
["Washington Capital.]

Justice and Mrs. Peekham are seen these
bright days out house-hunting, with the usual
agent in evidence; and they are having just as

much trouble and fatigue in the search for a

suitable home as we ordinary mortals do when
we are engaged in a quest of that kind. The
Morton house has been duly shown a^ an eligible
one. bat it is far too large for their purpose
and has been rejected. By the way, did it ever
occur to you that houses as well as individuals
are unlucky. This particular one seems to be
an elephant on the hands of the owner. It has
been vacant ever since the Mortons left it., It
was built by Lieutenant and Mrs. Broadhead,
and ther found It too expensive an establishment
to keen up. It was bought by Professor an.!
Mrs Alexander (jraham Bell, and soon after their
occupancy it was nearly destroyed by lira. Mrs.
Hell conceived a dislike for the place after ihe
narrow escape she had with her children, jl-u
w »i Id never consent to live in it ac»in. Mr.
Morton bought the house soon after his election
as Vice-President.

During One Week
in London.

London, Feb. 17..Victor Emile Abecasis,
born in New York City, has just been sued
by Einile Frances, his wife, for divorce.
She is an opera chorus singer and
he is connected with the musical pro¬
fession. She charged him with adultery
and desertion, and he denied only the
desertion. The marriage took place In 1884
at the Spanish and Portuguese Syna¬
gogue here, and three children were born
to the couple. Their troubles seem to have
come to a crisis in 1892, when he went
to America, and upon his return she de¬
parted for Italy with her mother. He kept
another establishment here and on her
return turned her out of the house, and
subsequently, she says, obtained a divorce
from her in Missouri on the ground of her
desertion. He denied putting her out of
the house and swore he endeavored to be¬
come reconciled to her, but that she, "in
her cold and callous way," refused to
live with him. He said his mother allowed
him $1,500 a year at first, which was
afterward reduced to $1,000. Asked If he
is engaged to a lady in New York, he said
he might have broached the subject of
marriage to that lady in the event of his
getting a divorce. After he got the Amer¬
ican divorce he found it was of no effect
in this country. The court granted the
divorce and gave Mrs. Abecasis the custody
of the children.
The affairs of barmaids usually have lit¬

tle interest for the readers of the lead¬
ing newspapers in England, but a barmaid
named Ellen Barnard has found herself in
such a curious plight that all the news¬

papers have been publishing a great deal
about her. She sued Haxell Garrard, who
keeps the Black Horse public house,
Tower Hill, City. It seems that the woman
went to work for Garrard in 1893, and
he wronged her under a promise of mar¬

riage, which she believes he would have
kept had not Jiis family put him in a
lunatic asylum. She has been seventeen
years a barmaid. When sh« went to work
for Garrard and had been in his employ
two years he introduced her to his rela¬
tives, and even to his mother, and he sur¬

prised her very much by asking her to
be his wife. He was quite sober at the
time, and had been friendly with her, but
no more. Her ruin came after this, and the
defence seems not able to have proved
anything against her before or afterward.
The couple got so far as to begin the col¬
lection of her trousseau. She ordered the
things and he paid for them. The items
were as follows: Travelling trunks, $41;
corsets, skirts, and underclothing, $29;
feather bed, $27; lady's hat, $7.50; neck¬
lace, ring, brooch and bangle, $67; dia¬
mond ring, $27; wedding ring, $18; alter¬
ing a ring, $7; diamond hoop ring, $150;
gold watch, $250; diamond necklace, $325;
diamond pendants, $150; set of gold studs,
$63; field glass, $31. A number of brides¬
maids' dresses were also ordered and
paid for at a cost of $36.50. There
were to have been eight bridesmaids.
Altogether he spent about $1',500. Miss
Barnard said she had not now got these
things, as she had to sell or pawn them
for the money to bring her case befox*e
the court. Her aunt and sister-in-law tes¬
tified that Garrard told them he was go¬
ing to marry the plaintiff. He meant to
celebrate his wedding with a dinner to the
poor. Doctors were put upon the stand
and said that as early as 1894, before he
promised marriage, he was seen in an

ifitense state of maniacal excitement. One
medical man from the asylum where Gar¬
rard is confined said that Garrard even

now is apt to call for 100 magnums of
champagne, and to shout out that he is
the owner of 800 Hons, proprietor of the
Tivoli Music Hall and master of a large
yacht. Lord Justice Smith asked the jury
to say whether Garrard was insane when
he promised marriage and whether he was
insane at the time he should have carried
out his promise. The jury found that
Garrard was in good mental health when
he made the promise, but was of un¬

sound mind later on. His Lordship called
this a proper verdict and gave judgment to
the defendant. However, the jury assessed
the damages at $2,500, which, as I under¬
stand it, means that if the plaintiff ap¬
peals and wins the appeal she can claim
or is entitled to $2,500.
In respect of the election of E. A. Abbey

as an associate of the Royal Academy, no

fault has been found in any newspaper
that I have seen, though there are some

publishing suggestions to the effect that
the Academy is becoming heavily weighted
with foreigners. There seems no doubt
that Mr. Abbey received this honor solely
on account of his notable painting for the
Boston Library, and possibly because of his
exhibition of fine pastels not long ago. The
Academy as a rule ignores black and wjiite
work, and yet it must know that in elect¬
ing Abbey it takes in the best black and
white man and Illustrator of his time.
A shocking murder mystery arouses the

town on the day I write. It recalls our

own Nathan murder in AVest Twenty-third
street, years ago. Henry Smith, a well-to-
do man of eighty, lived alone at Muswell
Hill, a northern outsklrt of London, in a

picturesque house surrounded by high box
hedges and backed by a piece of woods.
Gardens, vineries and conservatories dis¬
tinguish the little property, and among
these the old gentleman was In the habit of
pottering among his bulbs and roses, his
grapes and other hothouse fruits. More
than twenty years ago he had, though then
an old man, made an interesting love
match, but his wife died two years after
the wedding, and from that day to the day
he died Mr. Smith would allow no woman

to enter his house. On account of his
loneliness he devised an ingenious system
for protection against burglars, having
electric wires stretched across his garden,
and burglar-alarm appliances throughout
the house to guard tMe windows and stair¬
cases and hallways. Nevertheless, on the
morning of February 14, his gardener no¬

ticing that the blinds of the kitchen win¬
dow were up, peered through the panes and
saw the bloody and mangled form of the
old gentleman lying dressed only in a

nightgown on the kitchen floor. The neigh¬
bors forced the door, and found themselves
surrounded by evidences of the fearful
fight the old man had made for his life.
The furniture was tossed about in confu¬
sion, blood was everywhere, a leg had been
broken off the heavy table. His assailants
had attempted to gag him, had smashed
his skull with a jimmy, and he was dread¬
fully wounded in the face, and had one

finger broken. His bedroom had been ran¬

sacked, his cash box broken open, and his
Iron safe attacked. At this time the po¬
lice have no clew to the perpetrator* of the
deed. JULIAN RALPH.

In Illinois.
[Chicago Chronicle.]

Eighty per cent of Republican sentiment in
Illinois appears to be in favor of J'cKinley.
The other ^0 per cent Is divided annng Alli¬
son, Iteed and Morton. There is n> Cullom
sentiment. He is merely a dummy md. stool-
pigeon candidate to hold the Illinois vote till
the bosses can auction it off to the best ad¬
vantage.

Some of Bill IS i's
afly Work.

Although Bill Nye's era and lectures
are familiar to all pei who appreciate
humor of the true sori is first and best
writing.done while he as editor of the
Laramie Boomerang.hn ot had that wide
circulation it deserves. uch of that ex¬

cellent work he collect* and published in
book form, and It is fr those unpreten¬
tious volumes, "Bait Hay," "Forty
Liars" (W. B. Conkey) nd "Chestnuts,"
that the following cha 'eristic excerpts
are made:

The True An lean.
The true American Id rather work

himself into luxury Or lunatic asylum
lhan to hang like a gi wart upon the
face of nature.

Sudden r.
A man works twenty years to become

known as a scholar, a newspaper man and
a gentleman, while the illiterate murderer
springs into immediate notoriety In a day,
and the widow of his victim cannot even

get her life Insurance. These things ara

what make people misanthropic and te¬
nacious of their belief in a hell.

Dignit J-.
Dignity does not draw. It answers In

place of intellectual tone for twenty min¬

utes, but after a while it falls to get there.
Dignity works all right in a wooden In¬
dian or a drum major, but the man who de¬
sires to draw a salary through life and to
be sure of a visible means of support- will
do well to make some other provision than
a haughty look and the air of patronage.

Firmness.
Firmness Is a good thing In its place, but

we should early learn that to be firm, we

need not stand up against a cyclone till
our internal economy is blown into the
tops of the neighboring trees. Moral cour¬

age is a good thing, but it is useless unless
you have a liver to go along with it. Some¬
times a man is required to lay down his
life for his principles, but the cases where
he is expected to lay down his digester on

the altar of his belief are comparatively
seldom.

The Right Sort of Boy.
I am always sorry to see a youth get

Irritated and pack up his clothes in the
heat of debate and leave the home nest.
His future is a little doubtful, and it is

hard to prognosticate whether he will frac¬
ture limestone for the streets of a great
city or become President of the United
States; but there is a beautiful and lumin¬
ous life ahead of him in comparison with
the boy who obstinately refuses to leave
the home nest. The boy who cannot sum¬

mon the moral courage some day to uncoil
the tendril^ of his heart from the cluster¬

ing idols of the household to grapple with
outrageous fortune, ought to be taken by
the ear and led away out into the great
untried realm of space.

)
Pugilist of Statesman.

Thousands of our own boys, who to-day
are spearing frogs, or bathing in the rivers

of their native land and parading on the

shingly beach with no clothes on to speak
of, are left to choose between such a

career of usefulness and greatness of

brow, and the humdrum life of a bilious
student and pale, sad Congressman. Will

you rise to the proud pinnacle of fame as

a pugilist, boys, or will you plug along as

a sorrowing, overworked statesman'' Now,
in the Springtime of your lives, choose be¬

tween the two, and abide the conse¬

quences.
A Child's Fate.

During a big thunder shower a while ago

little Willie, who slept upstairs alone, got
scared and called his mother, who came

up and asked him what he was frightened
about. Willie frankly admitted that the

thunder was a little too much for a little

boy who slept alone.
"Well, If you're afrftid," said his mother,

pushing back the curls from his forehead,

"you should pray .for courage."
"All right, ma," said Willie, an idea com-

lng into his head; "suppose you stay up
here and pray while I go downstairs and

sleep with paw."
The Codiish.

This tropical bird seldoms wings his way

so far West as Wyoming. He loves the

sea breezes and humid atmosphere of the

Atlantic Ocean, and when isolated in this

mountain clime, pines for his native home.

The codfish cannot sing, but is prized
for his beautiful plumage and seducthig
odor.
The codfish of commerce is devoid of di¬

gestive apparatus, and is more or less per¬

meated with salt.
Codfish on toast is not as expensive as

quail on toast.
The codfish ball is made of the shattered

remains of the adult codfish, mixed wi:h

the tropical Irish potato of commerce.

The codfish has a great wealth of glad,
unfettered smile. When he laughs at anj-

thing, he has that same wide waste ol

mirth and back teeth that Mr. Talmage
has. The Wyoming codfish is general^
dead. Death, In most cases, is the result of

exposure and loss of appetite.
The Relentless Garden Hose.

It is now the proper time for the cross¬

eyed woman to fool with the garden hose.

I have faced death in almost every form,
and I do not know what fear Is, but when

a woman with one eye gazing Into the

zodiac and the other peering into the mid¬

dle of next week and wearing one of those

floppy sunbonnets, picks up the nozzle of

the garden hose and turns on the full

force of the institution, I fly wildly to the

Mountains of Hepsidam.
Water wont hurt any one, of course, If

care Is used not to forget and drink any of

It, but it is this horrible suspense and un¬

certainty about facing the nozzle of a gar¬
den hose in the hands of a cross-eyed wo¬

man that unnerves me and paralyzes me.

Instantaneous death is nothing to me.

I ara as cool and collected where leaden
rain and Iron hail are thickest, as I would
be In my own office writing the obituary of
the man wha steals my jokes. But I hate
to be drowned slowly In my good clothes
and on dry land, and have my dying gaze
rest on a woman whose ravishing beauty
would drive a narrow-gauge mule Into con¬

vulsions and make him hate himself f
death.

Dedication.

TO MY WIFE:
Who has courteously and heroically
laughed at my feeble and emaciated
Jokes, even when she did not feel like

It; who has again and again started
up and agitated successfully the
flagging and reluctant applause,
who has courageously held my
coat through this trying ordeal,
and who, even now, as I
write this, Is in the front
yard warning people to
keep off the premises
until I have another

lucid interval.
This volume Is affectionately inscribed,

by the
AUTHOIL


